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wy Ftthat Maicſticke pen that writes 
QE2Z Of braue K. Arthur and his Knights, 
gs And of their noble feates and fights : 
And thoſe who tell of Mice and Frogges, 
And of the skirmiſhes of Hogges, 
' Andof tirece Beares, and Maſtiue Do goes, 
Be lilent 
Andnow leteachone liſten well, : 
- Whilel the famous Battle ell, 
In }oodſtreet Counter that betell 
In high Lent. 
In which great Sceffle onely twaine, 
' Without much hurc, or being ſlaine, 
Immortall honour did obtaine 
201 4-5 5 _ by merit. _ 
A 2 one 


T he Counter-ſcuffle_. 
One was a (aptaine in degree, 

A ſtrong and Juſty man was hee, 
Tother a T radeſ-maj bold andfrce 


nll PN *Þ» 


| Of Spirit, 
And though he was no man of force, } 
He had a {tomacke likea Horſe, | > 
 _ Andinhisrage had no remorſe [== 
. Orpittie, 
Full nimbly could he cufte and clout, 4,4 
And was accounted, without doubt, 
One of the prettieſt Sparkes abour 
| The Citie. 
And at his weapon any way 
He would performe a ſingle fray, | 
Euen from the long Pike to the T ay- | 
Rt lors Bodkin. 
He reckt not for his fleſh-a ior, | 
He feard nor Engli/hman nor Scot, | 
For Man or Monſter, car dhe not 
OM A Dodkin. 
For fighting was his recreation, 
Andlike amanyn Deſperation, 
For Law, Edi, or Proclamation 
h - He car'd not, s + 
And: | 


rit; 


tie; 


He. 


In. 


The Connter-ſeu/fles. 


Andin his Anger{cauſe being gjuen) 
Or lift his filt'gainſt good Sir Srenen, - 
To any Juſtice ynder Heauen, | 
'-Hefear'd not. 
He durſt his encmic withſtand, | 
Crat Tergoos or Cats land, 
And brauely there with ſword in hand. 
Would greet him: 
And noble Eft was his name, 
Who'mongſt his foes to purchaſe fame, 
Nor carcd though the Diuell came 
To mcete him. 
And this braue Goldſmith was the man, 
Who firſt this worthy brawle began, 
Which after ended ina Can 
Of mild Beere, 
But had you ſeenchim when he fought, 
How eagerly for bloud he ſought, 
Ther'sno man but would haue him-thoughr 
A wild Beare. 
Imaginenow you fee aſcore 
Of madcap Gentlemen or more, 
Boyes that did yſc to royſt and rore, 
; And ſwagger. 
A.3 Among 


The Counter ſcuffle. . 
Among the which were three or foure, 
That rul'd themſelnes by wiſdomes lote, 
Whoſe very Grandfires ſcarcely wore 
A Dagger. 
A Prieſt and Lawer,menwellread, 
In wiping Spoones, and chipping bread, 
Andfalling too, ſhort grace being ſed, 
Full roundly, 
Whoſe hungry mawesno Sallets need 
Good appetites therein to breed, 
Their itomackes without ſauce could feed 
Profoundly. 
"Twas ill that men of ſober dyet, | 
VW ho lou'd to fill theirgurs in quiet, 
Wereplac'd with Ruffins, that to ryor 
- Were giuen : 
And (O great griefe ! }euen from their food, 
(Ther Stornacks too , being ſtrong & good) 
Andthatſweetplace whereon it ſtood, 
li A Be driuen, 
But herer's fitting Trepear; - - + | 
Whar food our dainiie Priſoners cat? 
But if in placing of the meat | - |. {311+ 1 
ns And Diſhes; 
From 


The Connter feuffle. 


From curions order I doe {werue, 


T'is that therſchues did none obſerue. 


For which norfle{hthey did deſerue 


Nor Filhes, 


But ſome(perhaps) will ſay that Len 


t, 


Aﬀords them not what heere is ment, 
So much, fo good, and that they went 
Without it. 


T'is like : butifI addea Diſh, 
Or twaine, or three, of Fleth orFiſh, 
They either had, or did it with, 


Ne'e doubt it. 


Then wipe your mouthes while declare, 


The goodnefle of their Lenten faire 
Whichis in Priſons yery rare, 


Furmitie ſweet as any Nut, 
As good as cueriwill'd a Gur, 
And Butter ſweet as e're was put 


Egoes by the dozen, new and good, 
Which 1n white Salt vprightly ftood, 
 Andmeats which heatand ſtir the bloud 


bl 


I tell ye. 


in bells, 


To action, 


As 


ThesS Hſe 
per, 


The Coun ter ſcuffe3; | 


As butter'd Crabs and Lobſters red, | 
Which ſend the marricd payre to bed, Hy 


And in looſe blouds haue often bred An 
A Faction. | 

Fith butterd to the Platcers brim, \ Bu 

And Parſnips did in Butter ſwim, | Th 

Strew'd ore with Pepper neate and trim So 

Salt Salmon. | 

Smelts cryde, Come cate me,doe not ſtay, A 

Fre/b Cod,and Maides full neerely lay, As 

Andnext to thele aluſty Ba- 'Ww 
con Gammon, 

Stuck thicke with Cloucs yponthe backe, A 

Well ſtufe with Sage, and for the ſmacke, = 

Daintily ftrewd with Pepper blacke, Ar 
Sow'dGuryet, 

Pickrell, Sturgion, Tench and Troat, Ar 

Meate farrc to good for ſuicha rout, Bu 

To tumble, off; and throvy about - © 

Andſpurne ir. 

The next, a Neats-Tongue ncately dryde, T] 

| Muſtard and Sugar by his ſide, ir W 

Rocbets "Ry, Flonnderstryde, | M 


Hot Caftards; Th 
Eeeles 


The Counter.ſcuffle_, 
| Felssboyl'dand broil'd : and next they bring 
Herring, thatis the Fiſhes King, 
 AndthenaCourtly Poll of Live, | 
And Muftard. 
| Butſtay, I hadalmott forgot | 
The fleſh which Rill tands piping hor, 

Some from the Spit, ſomefrom the Pot 


TIT New taken, 
A Shoulder,and a Leg of Mutton, 
| Asgoodageuer Knife was puton, 
 Whichneuer were by a true Glutton 
| m7 Forſaken, 
A Loyne of Veale, that would haue dard 
 Oneof the hungricſt of the Guard, 
And they ſometimes will feed fall hard, 
| ns . - Like tall men, 
And ſuch as loue the Luſtie Chive: No beg: 
Bur when that I ſhall ſup or dine, 
| Godgrantthyy beno Gaeſts ofminc, 
|  Ofallmcn, 
Thus the Deſcriptionsare compleat, 
Which I haue made of men and meat, 
Mars aide me now,while[ repear | 
INS The Battle, 
B | Where 


T he Counter-ſeuffle_. 


Where Pots and Stooles were vs'd as Gins, 

To breake eachothers Heads,and Shins 

Where blowes did make bones in their skins 
Torattle. 

Where men in madneſſe never ceaſt; 

Till cach (iuriqus.,as a Beaſt) - 

Had ſpoyl'd the faſhion ofa F caſt; 


Whereon,they had norbeene nccurſt, 
The might haue fed ailb bellies burkt : 
Bur Ellis ſhew'd: hanſels: the worſt 


For he began this monſtrous brall, 
' Which afterward incensd them all, 
To throw the meat about the Hall; 


That cuen, | 


Andnow giuecarc ynto the Tarre, 
That fell berwecne theſe men of Warre, 


Wherin fo many a harmeleſl: slftre 


Was given, | 


The boordthus furniſhtcach man ſate, | 
Some fcll to feeding, ſometo prate,- | Bo 
Mong whom a tarringqueltion ſtraight 


Was riſen, 
For. 


F all Gaintie, 


Often twentic,. 


o 


The Connter-ſcuffle_. 


For they grew hotly-in diſpygh, 
What Calling was of moſt repute: 
T'was well their wits were ſo acute 
In Priſon, ,,,,,,. 
While they diſcours'd the Parſon blythe 
Fed, as he meant to haue the Tythe, 
Of euery Diſh, being ſharpe(as Sythe) 
| in feeding. 
But haſte had almoſt made him choke, 
Or elſe, perhaps, he would hauc ſpoke 
In prayſe of his long-threed-bare Cloke, 
7. And breeding. 
But aftcra deliberate pawſe, | 
The Lawyer ſpoke as he had caule - Zo 
In commendation ofthe Lawes NT 
E edt oh  Profeſlion. 
The Law, quoth be, by atuſt doome, 
Doth cenlurcall thatro it come, 
And {till defends thelInnocentfom 


 Oppreſſion. 


' It fauours. Truth; itcurbesthehope 


Of Vice; 'it giuesAllegeanceſcope ; 


| Prouides a Gallowes anda Rope -- | | 


For Treaſon, 
B3 This 


T he Counter-ſcuffle_. 
This doth the Law, and this is it 


Which makes vs heerein Priſon fir,* 
Which grounded ison holy Writ 


And Reaſon, 


To which all menmuſtſubiect be, 
As we by daily proofe doe ſce, 
From higheſt to the low'lt degree; 


The Scholer, 


Noble,and Rich: It doth ſubdue 
The Souldier, and his ſwaggering crue, 
But at that wardthe Captanne grew, 


Rapt out an Oath, that {hooke the board, 
Anditrucke his fiſt, chat the found roar d 


Like thunder. 


It made all skip, that ſtood him neere, 
The frighted Cuſtard quak'd for feare, 
And thoſethat heard it, ſtricken were 


With wonder. 


Nought did he now but frowne;and pulfe, 
And hauing ſtard and ſwore enough, 
Thus he beganin language rough : 


: In chollcrs- 
Th<ſoxt- He look full grim, andat firſt word, 


Thou cogging, ' 
— 


ETs-. 


T he Coanter-ſcuffle_; 


Baſe foyſting Lawyer,that doſk ſer 
Thy mind on noching,but to get 
Thy liuing by thy damned per- 
tifogging : 
A Slave, that ſhall for halfe a Crowne, 
With Buckram bag, and daggled Gowne, 
Waite like my Dogge about the Towne, 
And follow 
A buſineſſe of theDeuils part, 
For Fees,though nor with Law nor Art: 
Bur head as cmptic asthy hearr 
Is hollow. 
You ſtay at home, aud pocket Fees, 
While we abroad our hlouds doelecſe, 
And then, with ſuch baſe termes as theſe . 
You wrong, Ys... 
But Lawyer,it ts ſafer farre 
For thee to prattle at a Barre, 
Then once to ſhew thy facei'th Warre - 
- Amongyvs... 
Where to defend ſuch thankleſſe Hinds, 
TheSosldierlittle quiet finds, 
But is expos'd to ſtormie winds; 
| Arid weathers, 
B: 3 And ; 


The Counter-ſeaffle-; 


And of: in bloud he wades full deepe, 
Your throats from forrain ſwords to keep, 
And wakes, when you ſecurely ſlcepe 
In feathers. 

What could your Lawes or Statutes doe 
Againſt Inuaſionsof the Foe, 
Did not the valiant Souldier goe 

Toquellem ? 
And to preuent your farther harmes, 
VVith Enſigne, Fife, and lowd Alarmes 
Of warlike Drum, by force of Armes 


Repcll'em? 


Your Treſþaſſe Aion will not ftand, 
For ſetting foot vpon your Land, 
VVhen they in ſcorneof ycur Command 
G3 | Comehither. 
No remedie in Courts of Powles, 
In Common Place, or in the Rowles, 
For iolling of your Tobbernolls 
"Of L Together. 
VVertnot for vs,thouSwad,quoth hee, 
VVhere would'{trhoufog to get afee'? 
But to defend ſuchthings as thee, 


For 


"Tis pitic. 


S,; 


T be Counter-ſcuffle_.. 


Forſuch as thou, eſteeme vs leaſt, 
Who cuer haue beene readiepreſt; 


To guard you, and the Cuckowes neſt, | 
| Your (it FP 


That very word made Elis ſtart, 
And all his bloud ranne to his hearr, 
He ſhooke, and quak'din every part 


With anger, 
Helookt, asifnon gat might afſwage 


The heateof his inflamed rage, 


His very countenance did prefage 


{ HIRerra 


Some danger, 


A Cuckowes nelt ! quoth he: and(o, 


Hehumm'd, and held his head full low, 


As it diſtracted thoughts did 0+ 


ucrpreſſe him, 
At length, quoth he, my Mother fcd, 


Ar Driſtow the was brought abed, 


And there was Ellis borne and bred, 


T loue it. 
Ang 


#Hlzs a 


(Godbleſſe him.) 2:4/or- 
Of London Citie I am free, | hs 
And tthere[ firſt my.1/ife did ſee, 

And for that very cauſe, quoth hee, 


— 


The Counter-ſcuffle_. 


And he that cals it (uckowes neſt, 
Except heſayes he ſpeakes in eſt, 
He is a Vallaine,anda beaſt, 


Tle prooue it. . 


This Ile maintaine, nor doc lcare, 
Though CIþraine Por-gun ſtampe and Rare, 
And ſwagger,{weare, and tcare his haire 


| In furic. 

And with the hazard of my bloud, 
Lic fight vp to the knees in mud, 
But 1 will make my quarellgood, 

Aſſure yec, 
For though 1am a man of Trade, 
And frecof London Citie made, 
Yet can I vic Gunne,Dill,and Blade 

In battle. 


And Citzens, if need require, 
Themſcelues can force the Foc retire 
What euer this Low-Country Squire 

. . Doeprattle. 
For we hauc Souldiers of our owne, 
Able enough to guard the Towne, 
And Captaines of moſt faire renowme, 

Abour it, 


If 


/7EC, 


tle. 


tle. 


Tit, 


If | 


The Connter-ſenffleg, 


+ If any Foe ſhould fight amaine, 


Andſetcn vs with all his Traine, 
Weele make him to retyre againe, 


Ne'e doubt it, 


| Wehave fought well in dangerspaſt, 
| Andwill doe while ourliues doe laſt, 


Without the helpe of any caſt 
Commanders, 


 Thathither come,compell'd by want, 


Wit:. ruftie Swords, and Suits Prouant, 
From Utrich,Numizen,orGant, _—.. 
| | In Fanders: 
The Captaine could no longer hould, 
But laoking fiercely,plainely told 
The Citizen, hee was too bold, 
| And eall'd him 
Proud Boy, and for his ſawcie ſpeech, 
Did ſhortly vow to whip his breech : 
7] hen EU; ſnatcht the Por, with which 
He mall'd hims 
Hethrew theTugge, and therewithall, _ 7 
He gaue the Captaine [uch a mall, ſenſſie, 
As made himthumpe againſt the wall 
SOL Rf His Crupper. 
C With 


T he Counter-ſcuffle_.. 
With that the (apraine tooke a Diſh, 
That it:od brim full of butterd fiſh, 
Ac good as any hearts could wiſh 
To Supper. 
þ nd as he threw his foote did ſlide; 
Which turn'd his armeand diſh aſide, 
And all be-Butter-fiſbifide 

Nic Ballats 

Andhegood mandidnonedilcaſc, 
But fitting quier and at cale, 
With buttcrd Rochers ſought to pleaſe 


But when he feltthe wrong he had, 

Herag'd and {wore and grew ſtarke mad, 

Somein cheroome beene betterhad 
without hin 

For he tooke hold of any thing, —- 

And frithe caughtche Poll ot Ling , 

Which he couragiouſly did fling 


About hing, 


Outof his hand it flew apace, 
And hit the Lzwyer1n the face, 


Who atthe bord in higheſt place 


Was ſeated 


His Pallat, 


ef 


at, 


ed | 


T he Counter-ſcuffle_.; 


And as the Lawyer thoughtto riſe, 
The Salt was throwne into his eyes, 
Which him of ſight in wofull wiſe 
Defeated. 

All things neere hand, Nic Ballat threw : 
Aclength his butterd Rochers flew, 
And hit by chance, among the crew, 

The Parſon, 
The Sauce his coate didall be-wet 
The Prieſt began to fume and fret, 
The ſcat was buttred which heſer | 
| | His--on. 
He knew not what to doe or ſay, 
It was 10 yaine to Preachor pray , 


Orctie you are all gonea ſtray, 


Gocd people; 
He might as well goeſtriue to teach, 
Deuinnie beyond his reach, 
Or wh.en che Bels ring out, goec pr: a h 
© | F:h 3:cepics 
At this miſchance the ſilly man, 
Out of theromewould faine haue ran, 
And yery angerly began 
| To mutter. 
C3 il 


T he Counter-ſcuffle_. 
Tlllucke had he,for after thar, 
Onethrew the P arſneps full of fat, 
VVhich {tucke like Brooches in his Hat, 
With Butter, 
Out of the place he ſoonerepaires, 
Andran halfe headlong downe the Sraires, 
And made complaintto Maſter Ayres 
| With crying, 
Vp ranne he to know the matter , 
And found how they the things did ſcatter, 
Heerea Trencher, there a Platter x 
Werelying, 
I darenot fay, hefſtunke for woe, 
Nor will,vnleſſe I did it know, 
But ſome there bee that dare ſay fo, 


That ſmelthim. 


Nor could yee blame himyit hee did, 
For they threw Diſhes at his head, 
And did with Egges and Loaues of bread, 
£ Bepelt him, 

He thruſt himſelfe into thethrong, 
Andvsdthe vercueof his tongue: 
But what could one mans word among 

| So many ? 
The 


cr, 


m. 


The ( ounter.ſcuffle.. 


The Candles all were ſhuffled out, 
The Vidtuals flew afreſh about: 
Was neucrſuch a Combate fought 


Now in the darke was all the coyle, 
Some were bloody in the broyle, 
And ſome lay ſtcept in Saller-Oyle, 
And Muſtard. 
The ſight would make a man affeard: 
Another had abutterd Beard, 
Anothers face was all beſmear'd 
With Cuftard, 
Others were dawb'd vp to the knee. 
VVith butcered Fiſþ and Furmitre. 
And ſome the men could ſcarcely ſee 
T hat beat'em. 
Vnder the boord Lluelin lay, 
Being ſore frighted with the fray, 
And as the weapons flew that way, 
 Heeateem, 
The bread ſtucke inthe windowes all, 
Like bullets in a Caſtle wall, 
VVhich furious Foes doe ſeeke to ſcale 
In battle. 


C 3 Shoulders 


By any. 


Wil.Ltu- 
elin,z 
Priſoner 
there, 
ſom time 
the K ec- 


per. 


The Counter-ſcuffle_. 


Shoulders of Mutton, and Loynes of Vzale, 
Appointed for toſerne the Meale, 


About cheir cares full many a Peale 


Oneof 


:bevnder Oh,take away their Armes he cride, 


Keepr7- Leaſtfome greathurt doethern be 


Andin his houſeat many a mealc, 


The Captaine ranne thereſt amon 


As eager torcucnge the wro 


Andangrie Elis ſought a bout, 
To findthe furious Captaine our, 


Atlergth they met and then they fought 
Deuoutly, 


Now being mettheneuer lin, 
Tull with their lowd robuſtious din, 
The roome and all that was therein, 


tide 


Did rattle, 
The which,when Ouen Blanyſpide, 


| Preuent1t. 
And then the Knaue away didteale, 


Of food that fell, no little deale, 


he ſpentit. 
g, 


n L 
Done by-che Por which Elu os 
So ſtoutly. 


4 
'\ 
K 


Didrumble. 


In- 


The Counter-ſcuffle_; 


inſtead of weapons made of Steele. 

The Caprainetookealalted Cele, 

And at cach blovy made Ell rcele , | 
And tumble. 

Elis Apippin Pye bad got, 

A ſoarer weapon then the Pot: 


| For loethe Apples being hor, 


- Did fcaldhim. 


The Ceptaine layd abouthim ſtill 


As if he would poore Ellis ki'l, 
And with his Eele with a good will, | 
He mall'd him: 
Atlength, quoth he Els thou art, 
A fellow of couragious heart, 
Yceldnow and I will take thy part 
Herecafer; 
Quoth Elis, much I ſcorne to heare. 
Thy words of threats, beene free from feare, 
With which he hardly could forbeare 
_ From laughter, 
Together then afreſh they flye, 
The Eele againſt the P:ppin Pye: 
But Dlany (tood there purpoſely, 
FE  Towachem.. 
The 


LIMI 


T he Counter-ſcuffle_. 
The weapons wherewithall they fought, 
Were thoſe, for which he chiefly ſoughr, 
And withan _ {tomacke thought | 

To catch cm. 
but ſcap'd notnow fo well away, 
As atthe Veale and Mazton fray : 
He thought tohauc withſuch a prey 

His 1awes fed. 
But all TH hopedid turne aſide, 
He lookt for that which lucke deny'd d: 
For Elli all be-Pippin-pide* © | 
Hig Calues head. 
Woe was the:caſe henow was in, 
The Apples hot, did feald the kin, 
His Skull, asit hadrotten bin, 


Did coddlez, 


With that onefoole atnone the rout, 


| Madeour-cricall thchouſe about! 


That Blany's braines were beaten our 


His noddle., 


AT urs Which Lockwaod bearing,;needs would fee, 
&,*/-1 Whatall this coyleand {tirremightbe, 


fellow, 


} 


And uu o_ Staires, his Guts and he 


VVent wadling, 
Bur 


The Connter-ſcuffle_; 


But when he came the Chamber necre, 
Bchinde the doore he ſtood to heare; - 


But in he durſtnot comeforfeare”/ 


; For helpenow,doth pooreLockweodcrie, 


Of ſwadling, 
There ſtood heinafrghifull cafe : T 
And as by chancebefir'd his face, | 
Full on the-mouth, a butter'd Playee 

(Lok Did hit him. 


Ir Jh41v DE 
; Away beſneakyand withhis tongue, 


Helick'dgndſwallowdvpthe wrong, 
Andias heftrvent theroome along, wel - 
b; | Be--him. 


: ObringaSurgzon,or[ die, 


Ts 


My guts out of my belly flye: | 
Rot STHLW # Comequickly. 


' Blany withopen mouthlikewiſe, © * 


For preſent helpec ofSurgeon cryes, * 
ol ane odanloes, | 
_ 09's ___ Soſickly, 
P billtps, the:skdtfull Sur peonthen, | | 
Was cal'd,and cafdjandeal'd apen, 


| | Fhehadckilltocuretheſemen,' - | -* 


it | 


UMI 


GY O08 MOLE Toſbew it. 


T be Counter-ſcuffle... 

At length he comes, and firſt heputs 

His hands,to-fcele tor Lock woods guts, 

Which came not footth ſo ſweet as Nuts, 
UA] All know it. 

He cryes for water; In the meane. 

One cals vp Madge the Ketchin queane, 

To take and make the Baby cleane.:1; '+- 

fit Andcloutit. 


Faſt by the Noſeſhee tookethe Squall, . . 


And led him ſofily.chrough'the Halt, 


Leſt che perfume through kneesfhould fall 


| Abour it. 
Shee turn'd his Hoſe beneath hisknee; 
Nor could ſhee chuſe burlaugh to fee 
That yellow,which was wont to. bc. 


| Awhitebreach. 


Shee tooke aDiſh-clout off the Shelfe, 
And with it wipt the durtie Elfe,. 
Which had notwit to helpc it ſelfe; ;;/-- 


Poore--breech. |: 


Thus leauing Lozkwood all be-rai'd. : 
Vnto the mercic ofthe Maide, 
Who well deleruedrd be payd - 


- 


Su 


— 


For king | 


The Gounter-ſcuffle—. 
; Such homely paines, Now letys caſt 
' Our thoughts backe ontheſtirre that's paſt, 
And them whoſe bones could notin haſte 
Ry Leaue aking, 
Andlike the Candles;ſhall my Pen - 
Shew youtheſe Gallants once agen, 
Whichnow like Faries,not like men; 
{7 Appeared. 
Freſh lights being broughtrappeaſethebrale 
' |  Shew twentiemad-men-inthe Hall,  _ - 
11 With Bloud andSance therrtaces all © 
t |  Beſmeared. 
Their Cloathes' rent and ſows'd indrinke, 
Oyle Maſtard,Buzter,and theſtinke, | 
 : WhichLockwood left, would make one thinke 
| In fadneſle. 
 Thattheſeſo monſtrous creatures dwell, 
Either in Bedlam,orin Hell, 
* Orthatnotongue,orpen cantell.. 
4 Their madneſle. 
 * They wereindeed diſ-tigurd ſo, 
Friend knew not friend, nor foe-man foc, 
- Andeachmanſcarchimfſelfe did know : 
a. | But after 
T D 2 A fran- 


The Connter-ſeuffle.s 
A fran ticke ſtarin roundabo ut, 


They ſodainel / id-quit their doubt, 
And Lowils all at once brake out 


The keart of all is now alaijd, 
The Keepers gently doe: perfivads, | 
And (as k 17 all Fra. are made, 


Ellis, he Captaine doth imbrace; 
The Captaine doth returne the grace, 
Andfo doe all menintheplace, 


By Tone | Joie thee, Eliscryd; 
The Captaine: foone as much —_ 
Thou art,quort he,a man well tryde ; 
And, wcan; 
With Mars at ods againe {hall be, 
Ee any iarres twixt thee and me : 


AndthercuponIdrinke to thee 
And then hekneeld ypon the ground. 


Drinkt off (quoth Elis)for this round 
For euer ſhall be heldreno wad: 


May 


In lafter. | 


A full Can, 


Andncuer.' 


S 
| 


Full lkindly.| | 


| &s incodly;} | 
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| The Connter-ſcuffles; | 


May any quarrell twixt vs twaine 
Ariſe; orthisrenueagame: 

But may we louing friends remaine 
| | Foreuer, 
Amen, cryde (aptaine,fo did all, 
And fo the health went through the Hall, 


'  Andthusthe Noble Connter-brall 


Wascnded. 
But hungernow did vexe'em more, 
Then all cheir anger did before : 
They ſearcht ith roome how far their ſtore 
| | Extended, 
They want the meat which Blany ſtole: 
One finds a Herrins in a hole, 
With durt and duſt blacke as a coale, . 
Andtrodden: 
All vnder feete; The nexrtin poſt: 
Snaps vp,and feeds on what was loſt, 
Andlookes not whether it be roſt -— 
Or ſodden;: 


A third finds in another place 
A picce of Lyng in durtie caſe, . 
And Muftard1n his fcllowes face : 
| Another. 
D 3 Eſpies 


The Counter-ſcuffle_. 


Eſpies, that finds aloafcof bread: 
A diſh cfButter all beſpread, - 
And ſtucke ypon anothers head 
Ih poother. 
Thus what they found, contented ſome, 
Atlengrth the Keepet brings a Broome, 
Mecaning therewith to cleanſe the roome, 
With ſweeping. 
Bur vnder Tablc, on the ground; 
Looking to ſweepe, by chance he found. 
Luellin, fainening to be ſound- 
ly ſleeping 
Hepull'd him outſo ſwift by the heeles, 
As if his arſe had ran on wheeles, 
And found his pocket ſtuft with Feles : 
His Cod-picce 
Did plentie of prowſion bring, 
Somewhat itheld of cuery thing, 
Smelts, Flonnders,Rochets and of Ling 
A broadpiece. 
Atthis diſcouerie each manround 
Tooke equall ſhare of what was found, 
Which afterwards they freely drown'd 
In good drinke, 
| For 


The Conn rer-ſenfle_ ; 


| Forofgood Bcere there was good ſtore, 
Till all were gladto giue it o're 
For each man had, cnough and more 
| That wou'd drinke. 
Tv And when they thus had Drunke and fed, 
(As if no quarrell had beene bred) 
They all hooke hands,and allco bed 
Did ſhuffle, 
8 | Eliis,the glory ofthis Towne, 
With that brauc Captaine ofrenowne : 
And thusI end this famous (oun- 
Z ter Scuffles. 
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_TotheReader, 


5 His Bacchanalian Night prize of 
the Counter-Scuf}le , bemg thus fi 
Wy niſhed , hath ever fince frighted 
4 both Priſoners and Taylors from 
Il comming into any roome, for feare 
ll : of @ ſecond Vproare. So that the (ountcr , for 
- | want of ſweet garniſhing , and cleanely looking to, 
IN” @ growne ſo naſtie, that no man (by bis good will) 
| will thruſt bis noſe1n , at any of ths grates: Nay, 
\ will rather goe a mile about. than come neer it ; 
\ Though to keepe ut ſweet., a great deale of ace is 
© fFucke Þpon everte Sergeant , atif he were a Capon 
| in white-broth. 
\ , | Upon 2's ſlouenlineſſe, it 15 w0fully baunted 
4 with Rats , nos ſuch Rats as runne Vp and downe 
' in Brew-houſes , ſucking the uew wort of ſlirmg 
Þeere 
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'Tothe Reader. 


5 His Bacchanalian Nighe. dine of 
the Counter-Scuf}le , beg thus fi 
niſhed , hath euer fince frighted 

{| both Priſoners and Taylors Ow 
comming into any roome, for fear 
lf a ſecond vproare. So that the (Counter , for 


want of ſweet garniſhing , and cleanely booking fo, 


| i growne ſo naſtie.,, that no man (by by good will) 
\ will thruſt his noſe1n , at any of ths grates: Nay, 
: will rather goe a mile about than come neer tt ; 
|Though to keepe tt ſweet., a great deale of Wace is 
1 ftucke Ppon everte S ergeant , aaif he were aCapon 
\ in white-broth. 


4 | Upon 3+ ſlouenlineſſe, it ir woſully baunted 


i with Rats , nos ſuch Rats as runne Vp and do wne 
"in Brew-houſes , ſucking = uew wort of frog 
beere 


Beere ſo lone , andin ſuch abundance , that halfe 
the Cizie 14 compelled to drink beere as ſmall as wa-. (F. 
ter : Nor thoſe Rats which are not mealy-niouth d 7 
in Bake-houſes, where they gnaw ſo many batches 
of Bread , that. a Peny-loafe wants. ſometimes 
three or foure ounces in. waight : And then the 
honeſt Baker & blam d, and curs d,and( perhaps ) 
innocently ſet inthe Pillorie. 
Neither are they thiſe Rats, which preaze 
their throats in T allow-Channdlers ſhops, where: 
they nibble ſo much pon candles , that no one To 
pound in an hundreds ener full waight. > 
Nez theſe are no Rats with foure legs, but onl 
two ; and though they hane neſts in ath»uſand Arr 
places of London , yet for the moſt part they run.At P: 
but into two Rat-traps, that's to ſay ,. [ be Comp- Ar al 
ters of Wood-ſtreet .ana the.Poultry , and for 


that canſe are called Compter-Rats. Wha 
How caught, how mowz, d,and what they are, (Not 

T his Pihure linely does declare,  Noft 
Cloſc 

THEWhe! 
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hd 
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axe 

bere\ Knights and Squires of low degree, 


19 
zOf Roaring Boyes,that ſtick and ſnee, 
| "Of Battoon Dam-meces that cry Bree, 
only Tſwg now, 
and:Atmenand women (Bawds and Whores) 
run At Pimps and Panders that keepe doores*, * rmeanc 
mp- Ar all that out face Vintners ſcores, no play- 
| for | Ifing nowe7,7. 
What fling I? Nothing, but light rimes, are 10 
are , (Not tun'd asare S*.Pulchers Chimes) honeſt 
No ſteeples height my Muſe now climbes, 
'But flyeth 
Cloſe to the ground as Swallowes doe, 
HE When rainy weather muſt enſue, 
She flies, and ſings; and ifnoc true, 
Shelyeth, 
E 2 Lay 


» 
bi 
one *\e- 
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UMI 


The 
Kings Let Martin Parkers Ballads dyc, 
Tugglt, s by Theaming likewiſe I dehae, 


Lay ( Hocus Pocur )thy tricks by*, 


Let Hogſdon-Scrapers on their Baſe 
Sound Fum: fum-fum, from tottred caſe, 
Nor Meane,nor Treblenow take place, 
But Tennor : 
A Counter-Tennor is that Note, 
Too eaſlie,— tis ne're ſung by rote, 
Butgot with wetting well your throat”. 
With Claret, 
Or ſtout March-beere, or Windlor Ale, 
Or Labour-in vaine.(ſoſeldome ſtale,) 
Or Pymlico, whoſe too great ſale 
| Did marre it, 
He that me reades,ihall fall out flat 
With Homers Frog, and YVirgills Gnar, 
And Ouids Flea, which ſo neere ſat 
| The Moone-ſhine; 
Forl of ſtranger wonders write, 
Of a wilde Vermine got eachnight, 
Mad Bull ich' dacke but Gulls in fight 
"OED | Of Sun-ſhine, 
a 


O Fenner. 
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Ine; 


T he Counter-Rat. 


My Metamorphoſis is rare, 
For Men to Rats transformed are, 
And, then) thoſe Rats are Priſoners far, 
O putie? 
Bur'tis good ſport to ſee them dreſt, 
To garniſh out a Mornings Feaſt, 
Each bit being falted witha icſt 
Scarce wittics 
Theſe are not Rats that nibble cheeſe, 
Or challenge mouldy cruſts for fees, 
And rather will their long tailes lecſe 
Than Bacon : 
No, theſe are they, whofe guts being cram'd, 
(As Cannons hard with powder ram'd) 
And Bag-pipe checkes with wines inflam'd, 
Aretaken 
By Conſtables and Bill men eke, 
Who ſpeake nor Latine, French, nor Grecke, 
Butare Night-Sconces,out to ſecke 
N:ight-Sneakers, 
Who late in Tauernes vp doe lit, 
Whifhng Smoke, Money, Time,and Wit, 
Powring 1n Bowles, till out they ſpit: 
| Full Beakers. 
E 3. Theſe . 


| TheCounter-Rat. 


Theſe (then) being to the Counter led, 
Each Priſoner ſhakes his ſhaggie head, 
And leaning balfe out of his bed, 
A laughing 
Fals,—And cries out—A Rat,—A Rat, 
Oh! roares another, —lIs he fac ? 
Ifnot, —Flea off his cloake, or hat, 
Thus ſcofhng, 
Till Morne they Iye. —Thepoore Rargets 
Into ſome hole, —Beſides his wits, 
To hearcluch catterwalling fits, 
So fright him : 
But day being riſe, —All vp doeriſe, 
And call for Beere to clearehis eyes, * 
A Garniſh then the whole Roomes cryes, 
They bite him, 
Aske any how ſuch newes tell, 
| Ofryoodſtreets Hole or Pouliries Hell ? 
Know. I did mongſt thoſe Gypſies dwell 
That cozen there, 
I meane the Turne-keyes, and thoſe Knaues , 
Who rack(for tees) men, worſe than {laues ; 
I ſavy brought in with bills and glaues, 
Some dozen there, 
For 
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The Connter-R at, 


ForT one night by Rug-gownes caught, 
Was for a Rartoth' Compter brought, 
What there-my deerc experience bought; 
Ile ſell yec 
Cheaper, than I could haucit there, 
For they for Tokens,throats will teare, 
Butſuch as'tis, fill with the cheere 
Your belly. 
Pricke vp your eares, -forT begin - 
To tell, what Rats(by night)camein, 
Caught without Cat,or Trap, or Ginne, 
| Bur mildely, 
Being call'd before the Benchof Wits, 
Who fit out m1dnights Bedlame fits ; 
But ſome being rid{ like Jades with bits) 
Ran wildely, 
Firſt, about twelue, the Compter gates - 
Thuvdred withthumping: - Dores & grates | 
Reel da:thepeale,—when our Priſon-mates 
| Vp ſtarung, 
Sawin-yard a franticke Swarme, 
Crying, O my head, necke, {ides, leg, arme, 
Sore had the fightbecne, but ſmall harme - 
A: parting, 
It”; 


The Connter-Rat, 


It was a Watch, ſwearing Webleed, 

Bur'twas their 'of.'s dropp'd indeed : | 

Maſters(quoth . key 3 We charge rake heed * jp 
Of Him there, | 


. 
A _ —_————_ __ i 


ul mate "tir nxt ARS 


A Roaring Rat. 'Th 
'T Hat Royſter, vs to our trumps has pur, Ra 


| oct I; OIL 


Andrunnc our Beadle throw agar, * WI 
His Bilbo has from cach man cut Th 
Alimbe here, 


They gone,-Vp comes the Bredah Bouncer, | Be 
His tusks {tiff-ſtarch'd like a brane Monnſer, | His 
Of Turnebull-Puncks aſtaring Trouncer, | My 
Some knew him; f 
Why, here(quoth we)-Why? zounds, becauſe | 
Itugg'd withBeares,and par'd therepawes, | 
Butſure I mawld M-.Conſtables Iawes, 
Orſlew him: | 
All's one,—ſaid one, Pleaſe you to Bed Sir, | A 
He(lwearing(toard,['m better bred Sir, | © 
I ſcorne toxockemy Harneilſe-Head Sir, | Anc 
__  Infeathers: 
Giue Ry 
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T he Counter-Rat. 


| Giuemea Bricke, Sir, for my bollter, 
; AnArmorer till is my vpholſter, 
' Infroſt,ſnow, muck-hillsI can roll Sir, | 
Hang wethers! 
| RoguEFarch me a ſweet truſſe of {traw, 
' To hire thy Iayle,—Pox a this Law, 
' That coopes a Souldier hike Tack Daw, 
It rreaſon ? 
Raſcall! more Claret, There' snone here Sir, . 
: Why then (you mangie Cur)ſome becre Sir, 
: There's not a Tapſter dares 'come necre Sir: 
Thy reaſon, 
| Becauſe you thwack our ſuch huge ound, 
His wezandfcars them worſe than ſwordsSir, 
| Mum then, —lletake anap o'th'boords Sir, 
| He {lcepes there. 


i 
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A Croſe-egs d Riat.- TOR 


| APurican Taylor then came in, 1 
Who, (tg'take mealure)our had bing” / A 
; And ad Manvdlindruoke) to Tincehis ſing?" 


He weepes = 


Jiues. / F Weepes 


The Counter-F at. 


Weepes to be call'd a Rat,being knowne 


A man atleaft, —ſo downe bcingthrowne | Bl 
On a hard Bench, thus did he groane A 
In ſorrow; | 
Brethren, wheream I? —Onereplyed, A 
In 1/o0d-ſtreet Compter : —O my-pride!. | N 
Thou art tane downe, and mult hide: Wy 
© To morrow 
A head, thatwas hid before, \ By 
Woe worth him makes Manaſſes roare, : L: 
But dye1 may nut 1n his ſcore, » Bu 
Belecue me, 
ForconſolationTelſpy þ 
Thirow my ſweet Spaniſh Needles eye, :W 
The Siſters will; (ifhereIlye) .M 
: | Releeucmes* 
Siſters 1'th' Comprer ! oh no! Herc ; So 
Onely the wciked ones appeare, | Ol 
Waſhthen thy ſhamein briniſhteares | Nt 
| Confeſlin Bl NE 
Thar: rightly puniſh'd for thy Yard, 1 Re 


And for thy Gooſe which graz'd too hard, | Al 
And for ſomeſtuffes which thou haſt marr! ©! 
ONT With preſling;” 
We 
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; The Counter Rat. 
| Weaskdhim, why he was broughtin; 
- | Blackethreadsof vice (quoth he) I ſpin, 
' Andthen againe did thus begin, | 
W;. Condoling, 
All arenot Friers(I ſee)weare Cowles, 
' Norallin minc'd ruffes, Milke-white ſoules, 
' Iſhouldhauetralk'd thus, when the bowles 
row. Were trolling : 
But then, to ſlealeT held no harme, 
' Lappets of drinketo keepe mewarme, 
» Butlinings wer, hurt, though they arme, 
F Indeedla, 
' O would my ſheeres might cutmy thred, 
: Why isthis croſle-legg'd miſchiefe bred? 
: Mcnding wy want from heeleto head 
mes: Wihſpecd-la. 
| Sorrow has made me dry —No matter, 
' Outof mineeyes will I drinke water, 
: Noother Ram my braines ſhall batrer, 
Ting : NS | ' To kill me, 
1 Roote, Touch no more wines (Frenchor 
| All drinks Papiſticall] baniſh, (Spaniſh) 
rare Our of my lips, this phraſe ſhall _ 
fling : | Boy, —F ill me. - 
We. | F 2 One 


me 
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The Counter-Rat. 


Fach Monday lentthem,--To buy Skate 
Crabs,Plaiſe and Spratsat Belrnſoate, 
Thus, then they meet, and hold thus late 
: Their danllings.. 
Hee coſts; 3 Peace,- -buti 1s not dead, 
Yeris wormes meat in lowzie bed, 
And lics like one wrapd vp mled, 
None ſtirr'd him, 
But all his Oyſter-mouths gap'd wide, 
(Wine 1n their guts was at full Tide) 
The Dewill did fo their Rumps beftride, 
| Andſpurrd them: | 
They flung, & winc'd, & kick'd downtaires | 
Themſclues,--And Ramp” dlike Flanders | 
Hell is broke looſe,-No Keeper dares(Mares, | 
Approach them; | 
For, at that Dogge(befawc'd in Sacke,) 
They grinde their teeth, and curſe him black, | 
Crywg out, 'T1s thee does breake their back, A 
| And broach them 
So faſt, that all cher gaines boyle out, 
Decpe-red to dye hispockie ſnout, | 
But,”T1 _ which flung. theſe brands about- 
So hotly, | 
F 3 'Gan. | 


Do xr e  eo enoeroma ene Ion ny nant rm — 


The Counter-Rat. 


One bid him' call for beere,—He ſed, 
Oh! No more beere, — butreach me bread, 
By that Ile ſweare, —Would I were dead, 

And rotten, 
When I agen ſwell ought but whay, 
Yetleſt(being cold) my zcale decay, 
Hot waters ſhall not be one day 

Forgotten, 


— — 
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An Oldgray Rat. 


His done, he nods, and quickly ſnores; 
Andthen afreſh wind fly the dores, 
An Vſurcr hedg'd in with mad whores, 
Came wallowing, 
As does agreat {hip on theſeas, 
Set on by Gallies,— for, all theſe 
Were Fiſh-wiues, who had wine at eaſe 
| | Beene ſwallowing, 
And blowne him vp with penny-pots 
Of Sacke, which fall to him by lots, 
Payd him at weckes cnd byth'old Trots, 
En - For ſhillings 
_ _ 


' The Counter-Rat. 


*Gan now to quench them, ſleepe does found 
Retreat,Dead-drunkethey all ie drow'nd 
In caſt-vp wine,—and on the ground 


The ſhotlye, 


—_———— pin 


go . - _— — 


A *Blacke Rat. 


GCarce was this helliſh dinne ally'd, 
But drencht jn mire, with driuke beray'd, 

(New-curied) was brought in a Iade 

All mettle, 
An Eſtridge that iron barres could ear, 
And ſtrong bearc out of Sea-coalcs beat, 
His filty cuffes did the Watch fret 

Andnettle 4 
This ſecond Smug, who had the ſtaggers, 
This Vulcaniſt, whoſenailes were daggers, 
This Smith ſoarm'd in Alc,he ſwaggers, 

Ac ſnoring, 
Though lockd vp, yet ſct yp his trade, 
Bolts, Hindges, Barres, and Grates he made 
Fly, —which being heard,the Taylors payd 
; His roaring, 
They 


I > > - = > = REI 


2 nin om mens te Feet Ln Ie on 


T he Counter-Rat. 


They furni{h'd him with iron enough, 
Neckc,hands,and legs had armour tough, 
And ſtronger, (but more cold)than Buffe 
To guard him; 
How did they this ? None durſt come necre 
Like Tom of Bedlam did they fear him,(bim 
All bringing cans,to pledgethem, ſwear him, 
So ſnar'd him, 
Yet, for all this, he danc'd in's ſhackles, 
And cry'd, tother Pot, I want more tackles, 
And thus, (till breake of day )it cackles, 
Layd hauing 
The Addle Eggeofhis turn'd braines, 
In his iron neſt ofruſtie chaines, 
Which madc him lofe both ſenſe of paines, 
| Andrauing, 


— 


A long-taild Rat. 


THe next that in our little eaſc, 
Cameto be bit with Liceand Fleas, 
Was aſpruzſe Knaue,(like none of theſe) 
But ſober, 
As 


The Counter-Rat. 


As the Stand May-pole,—I did goe 
In ruffe, —His thurmbe th'row ring did ſhow 
A Gentleman ſeal'd,--for he was no 
| Hog-grubber : 
- IrwasaPetty-fogging Varlert, 
Whoſe back wore freeze,but bum no ſcarlet, 
And was tanc napping with tas Harlot, 
| | At Noddy; 
But being hal'd in, hishearche rent, 
And ſwore, they all ſhould deere repent 
Their baſencſſe, —forno ill he meant 
To her body. 
The Priſoners ask'd then what ſhe was, 
(Quoth he) My Client, —One well to paſſe, 
Though here they impound me like an Ale, 
2 Ile ferke them, 
Tle make the Beakle plucke in' s horne, 
He flirtedat my nofe mſcorne,. '' (monirne, 
The Watch ſhall ſtinke,the Conſtable 
| lleierke them, 
Hang them(ifneed be )-for they broke 
Her houſe, —That's Burglaric,--The clocke 
Scarce counting two, --T hen: me they ſtruck 
| | Ath'mazzard, 
An 


The Connter-Rat. 
An aQtionof ſtrong Battry | Good! 
They made my ex. then guſh bloud, 
(One more! )--And that I miſt themud 
| Was hazzard. 
Here's Law in lumps :--Muſt(when to triall 
My Clicnt comes )I haue deniall 
Foringreſſeto her , by Scabs? A Ryall 
I cnter 
At Midnight --a plaine Caſe,--elſe Ployden 
TheCaſlc1s alcred :--{hall each Hoyden 
Barre Law her courſe! Dare rufticke Royden 
| So yenture ? 
A farthing-candlc burning by, 
By chance his rayling rage $a die, 
Yet to his Breſt, Reuenge did crie : 
| Sochurning 
His brains for Law-tricks how to ſting them, 
And vpto all the Barresto bring them, 
He fate; (hard-rwiſting cords to wring them) 
eh Till morning, 


No more of this light s kipping verſe, 
A dretric tale I now rehear ſe. 


Long 


' The Counter-Rat, 


Ong this browne ſtudy didnar laſt, - 
But in, at Compter-gates as faſt 
Throng dm the Watch agen, A noiſe 
Of ſcraping men and {queaking boyes, 
Straight fill'd the houſe. The Two-penny 
leap'd vp,and fell a dancing hard: (Ward 
Ourat the Hole, all thruſt theirheads, 
The Knights Wardlefc their ſeuen-groat 
The Maſters ſide hearing the din, {beds; 
Swore, that the Deuill was ſure brought in, 
But when they heard they.Fidlers were, 
Some curs'd thenoyſe, ſomelent an care; 
None curs'd, but what went drunketo bed, 
Being then for want of driakchalfe dead. 
Lock'd were the Fidlers inaRoorme, : > 
Allcry'd, Strike vp, Play Rogues, Fum-fum, 
The Minnikin acklod mare didthe Baſz, . 
Then bawdy ſongs, allficepe muſt chaoes: & 
The'mcnplayd heautly,boyes:didiylune gl 
keging meat, money, beere, nor wine, 
" Vpſucha laugh the Priſoners rooke, . 
Thar theBedsdane'd}amiehatabanſhooke, 
' Nay, the ſtrangeHdbbub Jidfoptrats 
ArPriſon-baceran beth Lice and Fleas, Kh 
| " —— The 


T he Counter-Rat. 
The Rozzcn rubd off, and Cats guts wearic, 
Wee ask'd, How they who made men merric 

Grew ſad themſelues, And why(like Sprites ) 

Fidlers being ſtrung to walkea nights, 

Werethey lock'd vp ?--One then(!th'eye 

Putring his finger) told vs why, 

Quoth he, Being met by a mad Crew, 

In theſe poore cales, --vp they drew 

Our Fiddles, and like linkers {wore 

Wc {hould play them to the Blue Bore, 

Kept by mad Kalphar I{lington, 
Whoſe Hum and Mum,being powr'd ypon 
Our guts,--ſo burnt'em, we defir'd 
To part,--being out oth houſe cenefir'd : 
As our hands play'd our Heads were plied, 
And, tho, the night was cold, we fried ; 
Forſuchhot waters ſod our braine, 

Like Dawes in Iune, we gap d for raine. 
| Strong were our Coxcombs,our legs weake, 
We, not our Fiddles had wit to ſpeake, 

The company then being faſ aſlcepe, 
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Andwe paid ſoundly, our did creepe 

Into the high-way. --O ſwcet Moone! 
We(butfor thee) had beene vndone : 
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The Counter Rat. 


Yet,though thy torch to vs was lighted, 

Weall might well haue becne indited, 

For breaking into others ground, 

Three m oneditchbeing almoſt drown'd: 

Yet our we ſcrambled, ard along (throng, 

The Play-houſe came,- where ſeeing no 

We ſwore 'twas ſure ſome ſcuruie play, 

Tharall thepeople ſo ſneak'd away, 

And fo the Players deſcended were 

Toth' Starres, Nags hcad; or Chriftopher. 

— Toall thoſe Tauernes (we cry'd)) Let's go; 

At which onefcll,and and then fwore--No.. 
The Bars at Smaith-ficld well we paſt, 

Forall the Watch had ranne i halt, | 

Arm'd with chalk'd Bils, wak'dbyacry. 

Of Whore-dorps tane by th'enemie. 


From Cow-Croflc ſtood thoſe ſtoues not far, 


In which were cntred mcn of warre, 
(Low-Countrey.Souldiers late-come orc) 
Each one going in to preſſe a VVhore.. | 
Leauing them preſling, on we tror 
Through the Horſe-faire, till wee had got 
Into the naiddle of Long-Lane | 
 (YVhere yp the Deuill Je Brokers traine) 


Ther 


The Counter: Rat, 
There downe wefell, and then fell out; 
Ourleatherne Caſes flew about, | 
We ferc'd, and foyn'd, and fought ſo long, 
T hat all our Fiddles lay halfe ynftruvg, - 
T heir backs were broke, and we oth' ground 
Swouning for grief they did notſound; 
Ournoyle brought vp from Alderſgate. 
The rugged Watch, who before fate] 
Nodding at the.old Mermaids dore, 
Who witha guard of halfe a ſeore- 
Seiz'd vs, 4 cry'd, at going away, 
Sad Lachrine yo.;there ſhall play. | 
| This old, the Priſoners lauglht't out-right, 
i And tho the whole Ward had no light, 
| Yetfrom their beds all skip and crie, 
| Scraper, Strike vp, we the V Vatch defie. 
| The Moone ſo bold wastolookein, 
And ſaw ſome onely intheirskin, . - 
(Naked as Cuckowes when Iune's paſt) 
Some hadlong ſhirts downerto theirwalte, 
Some wanted back-partsſome'anarme, - . 
None wore a ſhirt could keepe him warme, 
A French Boy,that ſweepes chimnies,weares 
His patch'd yp Frocke as white as theirs : 

h G3 5 Some. 


Some on their headsno night-caps wore, + 

Some lapp'd their.browes in hole aff tore. * * 

They hobble;about; they frike, they ſing 

So long, thatcrack'd-was cuery ſtring, 

By their rude horle- play 2!:5gether, 

Flinging theirlegs they card not whither, 

Such horridnoilc, ſuch ſtinking ſmell 

Cannot beheaxd,norfeir in hell : 

Yeto'rethey gauenot, till the Sunne 
 Aroſe, then all to bed'didrunne. 


Good Morrow. 


He Rats into the Trap-that fell 
(Thisitght) were few 3-1 he Conſtable 
Belike did winke, and would not ſee ; 
For, when the winds rife, his Watch and hee 
Toſſeallctharyentureon their waues; 
The rocks being brown-bils, clubs,& ſtaucs, 
On which they'fplit then: --Thele and they 
Whenmorning comesare ferch'd away ;5 | 
Thoſe Rats o're night who ſhapes didleele, 
| Being ſoone turn'd men, by paying;bit fees, 
$ Yetfomelooſe taile,& ſome are {cratcht bare, 
VVkilſt Conſtablesand Comprers ſhare 
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